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No^0^ . . 

lay  our  heavy  burdens  down, There’s  resting  by  and  by.  “  No  yoke  S,!”1 

—--SjgLf  f  ^  .  g:  f:  f  .  ..  .  The  Master  bids  hi, 

I  '  w  m/  1  '  ^  There’s  resting  by  and  by. 


vhen  overburdened,  Wan  reaper  in  the  harvest. 

lly  aid,  Let .this  thy  strength  sustain, 

brother.  Each  sheaf  that  fills  the  garner 

ids  him  tarry ;  ^  Thenjrear  the  cross  with  pa- 


^To  fields  of  duty  hie ;  jtie 
There's  resting  by  and  by . 


ENDURING  REST.  Concluded. 


2  Though  long  is  the  journey,  and  rugged  the  way, 

In  storm  and  in  tempest,  my  spirit  can  say, 

I  love  the  sweet  promise  of  Jesus  divine. 

That  tells  me  where  comfort  will  ever  be  mine.  Cho. 
ft  Though  deepest  affliction  may  wring  from  my  heart, 
The  tear  that  in  silence,  unbidden  will  start, 


I  Believing  that  promise,  by  faith  I  can  say, 

I  know  where  all  sorrow  will  vanish  away.  Cho. 

4  At  sunset,  when  watching  the  rose-tinted  skies, 

My  soul  to  the  voice  of  the  twilight  replies  ; 

I  know  of  a  country  all  teeming  with  light. 

Where  falls  not  a  shadow  of  darkness  or  night.  Cho. 


.  8  Thou  wilt  not  leave  me,  Comfortless  here, 
Why  should  I  doubt  thee.'  What  do  I  fears 
Light  in  the  distance,  Breaking  1  see, 

Yet  I  am  weary,  lead  me  to  thee. 

Oho. — Saviour  be  near  me,  etc. 


4  Jesus  I  love  thee,  Dwell  in  my  heart, 
Never,  O  never,  From  me  depart ; 
Hope  like  a  rainbow,  Shining  I  see. 
Yet  I  am  weary.  Lead  me  to  thee, 
Cho. — Saviour  be  near  me,  etc. 


r 
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THE  BREAKING  DAY. 

MISSIONARY. 


[  J  •  1 

|  |  J 

fay  .i  >  *-{•* 

tr  f— p  | 

his  command,  When 

J  J  St   1 

he  chooses,  Darkness  flies  at  hii 

s  command. 

£j s. 

— M 

ALETTA.  7s. 


2  With  the  voice  of  joy  end  singing 
Let  as  hail  the  dawning  ray ; 

Lo!  the  blessed  day-star,  bringing 
O’er  the  earth  a  glorious  day  ; 
At  his  rising, 

Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Jesus  all  thy  griefs  hath  borne; 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree. 
Pouring  out  his  life  for  tliee; 
There  thy  every  sin.  lie  bore, 
Weeping  soul,  lament  no  more. 


All  thy  crimes  on  him  were  laid ; 
See,  upon  his  blameless  head 
Wrath  its  utmost  vengeance  pov 
Due  to  my  offence  and  yours; 

W  eary  sinner,  keep  thine  eyes 
On  the  atoning  sacrifice. 


thy  guilty  soi 
Find  him  mighty  to  redeem  ; 

At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay. 

Look  thy  doubts  and  fears  away ; 
Now  by  faith  the  Son  embrace, 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 


KING  IMMANUEL.  Concluded.  13 


WIRTH.  C.  M.  Concluded. 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother’s  sigh,[3  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream  [4 
And  with  him  bear  a  part;  Throngh  every  bosom  flows, 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye,  And  union  sweet,  with  fond  esteem,  Li 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ;  |  In  every  action  glows !  I 


145 

Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above  ; 

,nd  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  filled  with  love. 


Words  bt  l.  w.  THE  BEAUTIFUL  TREE  OF  LIFE. 


PRAT  FOR  ONE  ANOTHER.  Concluded. 


IT 


8  Let  ns  not  forget  the  heathen, 
(Let  'is  pray— let  ue  pray,) 

Let  us  not  forget  the  heathen, 

In  their  dark  and  distant  lands 
They  are  waiting  for  the  dawning. 

(Let  us  pray — let  us  pray.) 
They  are  waiting  for  the  dawning. 
Stretching  forth  their  helpless 

If  we  cannot  go  to  teach  them, 
And  the  blessed  gospel  bear, 


ir  hearts  with 


We  can  send 
IJfe  can  ch< 
jPprayer 
(Let  ns  pray — let  us  pray.) 
Christiaus,  let  us  pray. 


Let  us  pray  for  all  the  children, 

(Let  us  pray — let  us  pray.) 

Let  us  pray  for  all  the  children, 

Yes,  the  weakest  of  them  all ; 

While  their  youthful  hearts  are  tender, 
(Let  us  pray— let  us  pray,) 

While  their  youthful  hearts  are  tender, 
May  they  heed  the  Saviour's  call ; 
That  their  footsteps  early  guarded, 

In  the  way  of  love  and  truth, 

They  may  seek  and  find  their  Saviour, 
In  the  pleasant  days  of  youth. 

(Let  us  pray — let  us  pray,) 
Christians,  let  us  pray. 


6  When  our  praying  days  are  over, 
(We  shall  sing — we  shall  sing.) 
When  our  praying  days  are  over. 
We  shall  sing  the  “new  made 
song;’’ 

We  shall  dwell  with  Christ  forever, 
(We  shall  sing— we  shall  sing,) 
We  shall  dwell  with  Christ  forever, 
And  the  bright  angelic  throng ; 
Then,  in  every  hour  of  trial, 
When  we  feel  our  hopes  decay, 
Let  ns  look  straight  up  to  Jesus, 
He  will  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
(Let  ns  pray — let  us  pray,) 
Christians,  let  us  pray. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE.  8s  &  7s. 

DEATH  OF  A  TEACHER  OR  SCHOLAR. 


2  Though,  cast  down  we’re  not  for-|3  Though, 


Blessed  Lord— Thy  will  be  done.  ]  We  can  sing — Thy  will  be  done 


Lh  4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  wa 
Thou  hast  taken  but  thine 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heavei 
Kvenuore — Thy  will  be  done. 


8.  ELLEN  H.  GATES. 


“YOUR  MISSION." 


“YOUR  MISSION.”  Concluded. 
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er  ready  to  cor 
If  you  cannot  t'wards  the  needy, 
Reach  an  ever  open  hand  ; 

You  can  visit  the  afflicted, 

O'er  the  erring  you  can  weep, 
||:You  can  be  a  true  disciple, 

Sitting  at  the  Saviour’s  feet.:|| 


4  If  you  cannot  in  the  conflict 
Prove  yourself  a  soldier  true. 

If,  where  fire  and  smoke  are  thickest, 
There’s  no  work  for  you  to  do ; 


When  the  battle-field 
You  can  go  with  careful  tread, 

|:You  can  bear  away  the  wounded, 

You  can  cover  up  the  dead. :||  JCoui 

SWEET  SABBATH  CHIMES. 

|lsf.  \2d. 


5  Do  not,  then,  stand  idly  waiting, 
For  some  greater  work  to  do  ; 
Fortune  is  a  lazy  goddess, 

She  will  never  come  to  you. 
Go  und  toil  in  any  vineyard. 

Do  not  fear  to  do  or  dare, 

1 : 1 f  you  want  a  field  of  labor, 
find  it  anywhere.:|j 


2  To  day  our  dear  Redeemer  rose, 
Blessed  day  !  Blessed  day ! 

And  triumphed  over  all  his  foes, 
Blessed  day!  Blessed  day! 

While  each  adores  our  God  and  King, 
The  heavenly  portals  sweetly  sing. 
While  angel  choirs  with  rapture  sing, 
Blessed  day !  Blessed  day ! 


blessed  day  I  Blessed  day  ! 

A  rest  from  sorrow,  toil,  an  d  pains, 
Blessed  day!  Blessed  day! 

The  happy  Christian  free  from  care, 
w’"“"  region  «•«-  * 


L .  . 


OUR  LOST  ONE. 


There's  r  qui  -  et  vnl  -  ley  Sheltered  by  the  hills.  Where  the  song-birds  ral-ly,  Near  the  allu  ded  rills ; 
2.  Smil-ing  love-ly  creature,  Joy-ous  as  the  day,  Fair  of  form  and  fea  -  ture,  Happy,  blithe  and  gay ; 


3  Few  the  starry  summers 
O’er  her  path  had  shone, 
Ere  the  angels  called  her 
To  the  far  unknown. 


Smiles  and  gleamy  brightness 
Wreathed  that  fair  young  faoe, 

Till  its  placid  whiteness 

Told  of  death’s  embrace.  Refrain. 


L. 


LOTE  FOR  JESUS. 


.  I  love  the  name'of  Jesus,  That  name  the  angels  sing:  And  with  their  loud  hosannas,  The  heavenly  portals'rTng. 


When  pure  and  holy  feelings, 
My  grateful  bosom  fill. 

I  love  to  think  of  Jesus, 


The  sweetest  name,  The  name  the  angels  sing 
rns  my  days,  I  0,  may  his  spirit  help  me 
lounsds,  |  To  live  for  him  alone. 

To  labor  for  my  Saviour, 

Mv  greatest  jov  shall  be  ; 

I  know  that  Jesus  loves  me 
Because  he  died  for  me. — Cho. 


EARLY  SEEKING.  Concluded. 


2  I  am  vile  and  full  of  sin. 

Jesus,  make  me  pure  within ; 
Lead  me  to  the  heavenly  flood, 
'Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  hlood. 

8  Lord,  I  want  to  be  Thy  child, 


Make  me  gentle,  meek  and  mild ; 
I  would  pure  and  holy  be, 

Teach  me  how  to  come  to  Thee. 


When  I  seek  my  quiet 
Let  Thy  wings  be  o'er 
5  Saviour,  hold  me  lest  I  fall, 
Deign  to  hear  me  whilst  I  call ; 
O,  regard  my  humble  cry! 

Save  me,  Jesus,  or  I  die. 
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GLADLY  MEETING.— Opening  Song. 


2  Gladly  meeting, 

Kindly  greeting, 

Let  us  all  unite  in  heart, 

While  the  throne  we’re  all  addressing, 
And  our  sinful  ways  confessing, 

Let  us  seek  a  heavenly  blessing, 

Ere  we  hence’depart 


As  each  Sabbath  shall  _ . 

May  our  minds  by  study  brighten, 
May  our  aspirations  heighten. 

Anri  may  grace  our  souls  enlighten. 
While  we  strive  to  learn. 


ASCRIPTION  OF  PRAISE. 


THE  LAMB  THAT  WAS  SLAIN.  27 


Worm  rt  Rrt.  E.  8.  PORTER,  D.  D.  WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  VOLUNTEER  SONG.  Concluded. 


31 


re  hear : 
rr  fear, 


_ _  vork  till  Jesus  calls. 

Then  awake,  awake,  our  happy,  happy  song, 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along; 
In  the  Lord  of  Hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong, 
While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls.  Cho. 


8  We  are  marching  on  the  straight  and  narrow  way. 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day, 

To  the  smiling  fields  that  never  will  decay, 

But  we’ll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

We  are  marching  on  and  pressing  toward  the  prize. 
To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies, 

To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies, 

And  we’ll  work  till  Jesus  oalls.  Cho. 


JESUS,  DEAR,  I  COME  TO  THEE. 


r  \  1  Je  -  sus,  hear  my  h&nble  song,  \ 

le.  /  \  1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  strong,®/  Gently  lead  my  soul  a  -  long,  Help  nc 


•  2  Jesus,  dear,  I  long  for  thee, 
Long  thy  peace  to  know, 
Grant  those  purer  ioys  to  me, 
Earth  can  ne'er  bestow  ; 
Jesus,  dear,  I  cling  to  thee ; 
When  my  heart  is  sad, 


Thou  wilt  kindly  Bpeak  to 
Thou  wilt  make  me  glad. 
Cho  — Jesus  hear,  etc. 


There’s  a  happy  hon 
With  thy  saints  above ; 
Jesus,  I  would  corae  to  thee, 
Thou  hast  said  1  may, 

Tell  me  what  my  life  should  b 
Take  my  sins'away. 


RIGHT  AW  AT.  wm.  b.  bradbury.  33 


LIGHT  AND  COMFORT.  w.b .b.  3a 


re  desire,  Uttered,  or  unexpressed,  The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire  That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

-  J  k 


Prayer,  the  sublimeststrains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
T'he  Christian’s  native  air; 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 


>  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice, 
And  cry, — Behold,  he  prays! 

O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 
The  path  of  prayertliyself  hast  trod : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 


38 


GIYING. 

gare  hts  dear  Son,  and  Jesus  ga 


jirecious  life 


•1VM.  B.  BRABBUBT. 


HENRY  TUCKER. 


THE  JUDGMENT  SEAT.  Concluded. 


41 


Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own ; 
Let  thy  spirit  melt  and  break  it; 

Turn  to  flesh  this  heart  of  stone. 
Heavenly  F ather,  deign  to  mould  it 
In  obedience  to  thy  will; 

And,  as  passing  years  unfold  it, 
Keep  it  meek  and  child-like  still. 


'  *  ’  . pure  nnu  jowjy, 

Peaceful,  kind,  and  far  from  strife, 
I  u rning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven: 

Holy  Spirit,  tako  and  seal  it 


44 


0  WHITHER  NOW  SO  BRIGHT  AND  GAT. 


0  WHITHER  NOW  SO  BRIGHT  AND  GAY.  Concluded.  40 


dear-ly  love  our  Sunday-school,  0  come  with  us  to  the  Sunday-school,  And  you’ll  be  hap- py  too. 
dear-  ly  love  our  Sunday-school,  O  coinewithus  to  the  Sunday  school,  And  you  11  be  happy  too. 
blessed,  blessed  Sunday-school,  Then  haste  a-way,  let  us  not  de  -  lay,  And  we'll  be  hnp-py  too. 


8  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  : 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


6  Ssre  ns  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  'brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


48 


ALL  THE  WAT. 


NEARER  THE  KINGDOM. 


Re  -  deem-er,  how  precious  thou  art, 

•g  of  darkness  no  long-  er  I  fear, 

i'  J 


joy  to  my  heart,  Cheered  by  the  smile  of  Thy  face.  Nearer  the  kingdom  of  glo-ry  to-day, 

:  rapture  I  hear.  Wafted  from  regions  di-vine,  Nearer  the  kingdom,  etc. 


3  Onward,  Btill  onward,  my  refuge  and  guide,  ,  4  h 

Gladly  my  way  I  pursue ; 

spe  Bright  is  my  path  while  I  walk  by  Thy  side,  S 

Thou  wilt  my  courage  renew.  Clio. 


earer  the  fount  where  my  soul  shall  be  free, 
Nearer  the  angels  above; 
rarer  the  crown  Thou  hast  purchased  for  me, 
Jewelled  with  Mercy  and  Love.  Cho. 


l^^^v«Hm.\l0Tehim-TheSpWU,,d  «’^ride  say,  come  Freely,  free- )y,  free  -  ly.  And 

Freely  to  those  that  /love  him.  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  come  etc 

*  — ft— |S_| - ^ ^  7 _ -  _  * 


8  Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 

Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  him ; 
Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light, 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 

Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  him.  Cho 


4  Jesus  has  promised  eternal  day, 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 

Jesus  has  promised  eternal  day, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  him ; 
Pleasure  that  never  shall  pass  away, 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 

Pleasure  thatnever  shall  pass  away, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  him.  CAo. 


5  Jesus  has  promised  a  calm  repose, 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 

Jesus  has  promised  a  calm  repose, 
Freely  to  all  that  love  him  ; 
Come  to  the  water  of  life  that  flows 
Freely',  freely,  freely. 

Come  to  the  water  of  that  life  flows. 
Freely  to  all  that  love  him.  Cho. 


BROWN.  C.  M.  WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  ti-tle  clear  To  mansions  in  the  skies,  I’ll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear,  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 


2  Suould  earth  against  my  soul  engage,  13  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come,  14  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 
And' fiery  darts  be  hurled.  And  storms  of  sorrow  fail — •  In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage.  So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home,  And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

And  face  a  frowning  world.  Cho\  My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all,  Cho. |  Across  my  peaceful  breast.  Cho. 


t 


52  I  LOVE  THE  SABBATH-SCHOOE. 

DIALOGUE  SONG.  WU.  B.  BRADBURT. 


I  LOYE  THE  SABBATH-SCHOOL.  Concluded. 


8  I  love  my  teacher  dear,  So  do  I,  so  do  I, 

I  love  my  teacher  dear,  So  do  I ; 

I’ll  treasure  what  I  hear.  So  will  I,  so  will  I. 

I'll  treasure  what  I  hear.  So  will  I. 

The  Sunday-school  to  me  a  guide  shall  be. 

A  comfort  o’er  a  troubled  sea  ; 

How  sweet  to  raise  our  cheerful  lays 

On  these  precious,  precious  Sabbath-days.  Cho. 


I  love  its  gentle  ray,  So  do  I,  so  do  I, 

I  love  its  gentle  r«ty.  So  do  I. 

A  day  of  hallowed  rest  divinely  blest, 

Of  all  the  week  it  is  the  best ; 

In  songs  of  praise  our  voices  raise 

On  these  precious,  precious  Sabbath-days.  Cho, 


Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  ne’er  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eye-lids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
ltock  of  ages!  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


pray,  O,  watch  and  pray; 


WELCOME  TO  THE  SABBATH. 

I  1st  . 


j  /  Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest,  Sweet  re-lief  from  ev’ry  care,  V 

A  Grateful  to  the  weary  breast  [Omit . .  /  Arethe  joys  thy  moments  bear;  God  of 


.  t  J  r  tt  ^ 

N  i  N  N  S  s  .  . 

J|j  J  4^fi|=~-s|  j*-* 

j  1 4 . ,#i  *i  J-hpH 

1  love,  tliy  grace  im  part, Comfort  ev'ry  mourning  heart,  God  of  love  tby  grae 

e  impart, Comfort  ev’ry  mourning  heart. 

,  J'  -f.f  .  * 

|  p  ■— ■,  |,  ,~r  f-ff — t-  f-4 

\  V  7  \ 

2  Welcome,  welcome,  Sabbath  bells, 
Chiming  on  the  fragrant  air, 
Pealing  o’er  the  flowery  dells, 
Calling  to  the  house  of  prayer: 
Those  who  long  the  way  have  trod, 
Those  who  love  to  worship  God. 

3  Precious  words  of  life  we  hear. 
From  our  pastor’s  lips  they  fall, 
Strains  of  music  greet  our  ear, 
Lord,  we  praise  thy  name  for  all ; 
On  the  wings  of  faith  we  rise 
Upward  to  our  native  skies. 

—  TJZ-Ty — 1 - 1  T-j3-,..n 

i  When  these  mortal  scenes  decay, 
When  the  toils  of  earth  are  past, 
Jesus,  may  we  hear  thee  say, 
Welcome,  faithful  ones,  at  last; 

Of  my  Father  you  are  blest, 

Enter  now  eternal  rest. 

i.  Jesus,  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Hither  with  thy  flock  we  come; 
All  our  souls  in  mercy  keep. 

Never  from  thy  side  to  roam. 
Take  the  Lambs  within  thine  arms, 
Gently  to  thy  bossom  press’d; 
From  all  sin  and  mortal  harms, 

In  thy  free  salvation  press’d. 

2  Where  the  gentlest  waters  flow, 
Thither  Lord,  each  wand  rer  lead ; 
Where  the  greenest  pastures  grow, 
There  securely  let  us  feed. 

Close  beside  the  sheltering  rock, 
When  the  desert  wind  is  high, 
Gather  all  our  little  flock 

Till  the  tempest  shall  pass  by. 

3  Vain  each  under-shepherd’s  care, 

U nless  thou  thy  blessing  give : 
Hear,  0  Lord,  our  humble  prayer: 

Let  ns  in  thy  favor  live. 

And  when  death’s  dark  shadows  fall, 
And  the’-day  of  life  shall  close, 
May  each  Iamb,  each  shepherd,  all 

In  thy  heavenly  fold  repose. 
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IF  WE  KNEW. 

Woed.  by  Mrs.  ELLEN  H.  GATES,  Author  of  “  Yode  Mission”  WM.  B.  BRADBCRY. 


nrara — — =pp^: - rp — ; — 

*  *y  w  o  •  r  ir  i  » — #  *  e  g — 

1.  If  we  knew  when  walking  tho’tless  Thro  the  crowded  noisy  wav, That  some  pearl  of  wondrons  whiteness  Close  be  * 

2.  If  we  knew  what  forms  were  fainting  For  the  shade  that  we  should  fling,  If  we  knew  what  lips  were  parching  For  the 

w  ]*  •  ir  ^  it  it  -  K  N  -  _  .  s.  .  -  -  Ji 

r  'Cr-r—j 

8  If  we  knew  when  friends  avoond  m 
Closely  press  to  say  “  good  bye,” 
Wliicli  among  the  lips  that  kiss  us. 
First  should  'nenth  the  daises  lie, 
Wewonld  clasp  on r arms  around  them. 
Looking  on  them  through  our  tears, 
Tender  words  of  love  eternal 
Wo  would  whisper  in.  their 


IF  WE  KNEW.  Concluded. 


4  If  we  knew  whatlives  were  darken’d 
By  some  thoughtless  word  of  ours, 
Which  had  ever  lain  upon  them, 

Like  the  frost  upon  the  flowers, 

O  with  what  sincere  repentings, 

With  what  anguish  of  regret, 

While  our  eyes  were  overflowing, 

We  would"  crv,  “forgive,"  “forget." 

HARWELL.  P.  M. 


Nothing  from  thy  love  Bhall  si 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thinels  Saviour,  hasten  thine  apt 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace,  [own  ;1  Bring,  O  bring  the  glorio 


Hfp, 


so 


AUTUMN.  8s  &  7s.  Double. 


NEYER  GROW  WEARY. 
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2  We  must  bear  the  yol;e  daily  Jesus  says,  i  And  we  know  that  by  and  by,  if  to  serve  him  well 

tetakSS  (  TO ':Si^  si™  .pw»h.  ,11.  Cka. 

And  he  helps  us  through  the  day  and  through  the  4  ^May^for y^in^dfor^e,  be  tl^ last; 

night.  Cho. — O  ye  stars,  etc.  So  the  work  we’ll  not  delay,  but  we’ll  labor,  and  we’ll 


11  tl™  sunset  hour  of  life  is  safely  pi 


ANYERN.  L.  M. 


63  WHO  SHALL  SHINE? 


WHO  SHALL  SHINE?  Concluded. 
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shino  as  bright  as  the  stare .  7".  77.  that  shine  up  -  oi 
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stars,  as  the  stars  that  shine  up  -  -  <) 

^  DEDHAM.  OM. 

n  us  from  on  high. 

^ ^  '  *  &  -0-0- ®  •  w  a  -^0  a  a  p.  0  p 

1.  Frequent  thcday  of  God  returns  And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns! 

To  shed  its  quickening  beams ;  How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive; 

We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
|  And  praise  thee  while  we  live 

3  Increase,  0  Lord,  ourfaith  and  hope, 
i  And  fit  us  to  ascend 

-  r 1  1  ■  Lr  r  ■ 

Where  the  nssembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

i  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine, 

r-r—  n-rpn— 

Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  lore  divine. 

5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphic  strains, 
Shall  all  our  powers  employ; 
Delighted  range  th’  etherial  plains. 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  Ifelt, 
j  The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  reveal’d, 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue. 

2d  Hymn. 

And  when  the  evening  shade  prevail’d 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 

,And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 

I  call’d  each  promise  mine. 

1  Rise,  Saviour!  Help  me  to  prevail, 
And  make  my  soul  thy  eare; 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail  ; 

Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

!.  Heaven’s  call  o  -  bey  -  ing. 
,  Peace  shall  then  come  u'er  thee. 


JEWELS. 
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G.  F.  ROOT.  From  •>  Chapel  Gems,”  by  permission. 


ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN  THOUGHT. 


2  Nearer  my  Father’s  house,  13  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  many  mansions  be  ;  We  lay  our  burdens  down  ; 

I'm  nearer  the  great  white  throne,  And  nearer  the  time  to  leave 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea:  *  The  cross  and  wear  the  crown. 


Father,  perfect  my  trust; 

My  feeble  frame  support ; 

0  keep  me  beneath  thy  oaro, 
My  trembling  hope  sustain. 


1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise ! 

Father  all  glorious, 

O'er  all  victorious, 

Come  and  reign  over  us 
Ancient  of  days 


2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies ; 

Now  make  them  fall! 

Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made. 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay’d; 
Lord,  hear  our  call ! 


Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Guide  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend  1 
Come,  ahd  thy  people  bless  ; 
Come,  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend  1 


70  TRAVELING  HOME. 


i  \  i 


BE  JOYFUL  IN  GOD.  Yl 


3  Away!  away!  for  the  moments  are  flying, 
Time  for  us  will  soon  be  o’er  ; 

This  holy  day  we  will  try  to  improve  it, 
Ere  its  light  is  o'er.  Cko. 


4  Awny!  away!  not  a  moment  to  linger, 

Haste  we  now  with  footstep  free. 

Where  those  who  love  in  the  vineyard  to  labor 
W ait  for  you  and  me.  Cko. 


^3 


OUR  GLORIOUS  HOME. 


—AWAY,  AWAY. 


1  Good  night!  good  night !  till  we  meet  in  the  morning, 
For  above  this  fleeting  shore, 

To  endless  joy  in  a  moment  awaking, 

There  we  if  sleep  no  more. 

Cho. — Where  the  pearly  gates  will  never,  never  close, 
And  the  tree  of  life  its  dewy  shadow  throws, 
Where  the  ransomed  ones  in  love  repose, 

Our  glorious  home  Bhall  be. 

i 2  Good  night!  good  night!  till  we  meet  in  the  morning. 
See  the  hours  are  waning  fast, 


Along  the  banks  of  the  clear  flowing  river 
We  shall  meet  at  last.  Cho. 

3  Good  night!  good  night!  till  we  meet  in  the  morning. 

When  our  friends  have  gone  before, 

In  robes  of  white  they  are  waiting  to  greet  us 
On  the  other  shore.  Cho. 

4  Good  night!  good  night!  till  we  meet  in  the  morning, 

There  from  pain  and  sorrow  free, 

With  him  who  died  from  the  grave  to  redeem  us 
We  shall  ever  be.  CAo. 


LISBON.  S.  M. 


1  W elcome,  sweet  day  of  rest,  That  saw  the  Lord  a-  rise,  W elcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 


B 


2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 


:  my  dear  God,  hath  been,  In  such  a  fran 
sweeter  thnn  ten  thousand  days,  And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

Within  the  tents  of  sin.  To  everlasting  bliss. 


2d  Hymn. 

1  Oh.  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Oh.  bless  the  Lord,  nay  soul, 

His  meroiea  bear  in  mind  ; 


Forget  not  all  his  benefits, 

Who  is  to  thee  so  kind. 

3  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities. 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

4  He  feeds  thee  with  his  love, 


Upholds  thee  with  his  truth  ; 
And,  like  the  eagles,  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

6  Then,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
His  grace,  his  love,  proolaim ; 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 


2  Would  you  leave  all  sinful  ways? 
Come  again,  come  again  ;  1 

Would  you  join  our  cheerful  lays? 

Then  come,  come  again. 

We  are  bound  for  Canaan’s  land, 
Will  you  come  and  join  our  band? 
We  will  take  you  by  the  hand 


8  Words  of  comfort  you  shall  hear, 
Come  again,  come  again  ; 

From  the  Book  we  love  so  dear, 
Then  come,  come  again  ; 

Jesus  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Jesus  died  for  you  and  me, 

His  disciplejyou  may  be, 

0  come,  come  again. 


4  Come  on  every  Sabbath  day, 
Come  again,  oonr.e  again  ; 
Never,  never  stay  away, 

Now  improve  the  hours  that  fly, 
They  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

You  are  not  to  young  to  die, 
Then  come,  come  again. 
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TRUSTING. 


2  HU  sheltering  arm  supports  my  head,  13  I  will  not  be  afraid  to  hear 
And  lovingly  he  keeps  The  rolling  tempest  wild, 

A  constant  watch  around  my  bed;  If  Jesus  whisper  in  my  ear, 
God  never  sleeps.  I  I  am  his  child. 


I  will  not  be  afraid  to  tread 
The  portals  of  the  tomb. 

For  Jesus  there  a  light  will  shed 
To  cheer  the  gloom. 


THE  YOUNG  ABSTAINER.  Concluded. 

|6  The  foolish 


3  The  drunkard  is  a  careless  mail, 
He  throws  his  cash  away ; 

He  dors  not  save  his  money  up 
Against  an  evil  day.  Cho. 


The  drunkard  is  a  cruel 
And  thus  we  often  see 
His  wretched  wife  and  family 
In  rags. and  misery.  Cho. 

5  The  drunkard  is  a  wicked  man  : 
He  quite  neglects  his  mind  ;r 
And  God  will  punish  him  for  that, 
As  he  will  surely  fiud.  Clio. 
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m  and  wicked  man 
May  drink  wine,  gin  and  beer, 
it  1  prefer  a  wiser  plan 
My  drink  '  '  ’ 


s  water  clear.  Cho. 

I  am  a  young  teetotaller, 

From  drinking-customs  free ; 
i-ui't  you  give  up  the  drunkards  drink 
And  come  and  work  with  me?  Cho, 


ANTIOCH.  C.M. 


80  COME,  0  COME. 


COME,  0  COME.  Concluded. 
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We  will  re  -  joice  of  all  thy  goodness  t 
*■  J"  *r  -f-  fi 

ellini 

Oh,  b 
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e  thou  exalted  big 

h,  our  Saviour  and  King. 
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ARISE  !  ARISE  !  POOR  SIOTER.  mi.  b.  bradbdrt. 


DENNIS.  S.  M. 


A R RANGED  FROM  NAGELI. 


THE  SABBATH-SCHOOL. 


WM.  B  BRADBURY. 


.  The  Sabbath-school’s  a  place  of  prayer,  I  love  to  meet  my  teachers  there.  Hove  to  meet  my  teaeh-ers  there) 
2.  In  God’s  own  book  we’re  taughtto  read  How  Christ  for  sinners  groan’d  and  bled,  How  Christ  for  sinners  groan  ’d  and 


3  In  Sabbath-school  we  sing  and  pray, 
And  learn  to  love  the  Sabbath-day ; 
That,  when  on  earth  our  Sabbaths  end, 
A  glorious  rest  in  heaven  we’ll  spend. 
Ij:  I  love  to  go,  I  love  to  go, 

I  love  to  go  to  Sabbath-school.  :|| 


,nd  when  o_ 

We  ll  meet  ii _ _ 

Our  teachers  kind  w 


o  part  no  more ; 
there  shall  greet, 


And  oh !  what  joy  ’twill  be  to  meet 
|| :  In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above, 
In  heaven  above,  to  part  no  more.  :|| 


JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN.  *  *  # 


8  And  they  who,  with  their  header, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robee  of  white, 

Oli,  land  that  seest  no  sorrow 
Oh.  state  that  fear'st  no  strife, 


Oh,  royal  land  of  flowei 
Oh,  realms  and  home 


of  life! 


4  Oh,  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God’s  elect; 


2  They  Btand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  toil  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  song  of  them  that  feast. 

I  Oh,  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


•  The  Lord’s  Prayer, 

1  Our  Father  in  Heaven,  we  hallow  Thy  name,  I  2  Forgive  our  transgressions,  and  teach  us  to  know 

May  Thy  kingdom  holy,  on  earth  be  the  same;  That  humble  compassion  which  pardons  each  fie; 

O  give  to  us  daily  our  portion  of  bread  ;  -Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  weakness  and  sin, 

It  is  from  Thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed.  '  And  Thine  be  the  glory  forever.  Amen. 
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GRAND  MILLENIUM  SONG. 
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promised  time  i 
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is  coming,  Re-  joice,  re-joice,  the  wilderness  shall  bloom,  The  Gospel  banner,  wi  le  unfurl’d,  Shall 
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GRAND  MILLENIUM  SONG.  Concluded.  01 

T'D.  C. 


3,  rejoice,  the  promised  ti 
_  o  dee,  rejoice,  Jerusalem  sh 
From  Zion  shall  the  law  go  forth, 

And  all  shall  hear  from  south  to  north : 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  promised  time  is  cornu 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  Jerusalem  shall  sing ; 
And  truth  shall  sit  on  every  hill, 

And  blessings  flow  in  every  rill, 

And  praise  shall  every  heart  employ, 

And  every  voice  shall  shout  with  joy : 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  promised  time  is  comii 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  Jerusalem  shall  sing. 


3  Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  promised  time  is  coming, 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  Prince  of  Peace  shall  reign, 
And  lambs  shall  with  the  leopard  play, 

For  nought  shall  harm  in  Zion’s  way : 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  promised  time  is  coming. 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  Prince  of  Peace  shall  reign. 
The  sword  and  spear,  of  needless  worth, 

Shall  prune  the  tree  and  plow  the  earth, 

And  peace  shall  smile  from  shore  to  shore, 

And  nations  shall  learn  war  no  more: 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  promised  time  is  coming,  j 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  the  Prince  of  Peace  shall  reign. 


LORD  OF  MERCY  AND  OF  MIGHT. 


■ong  Creator,  Ss 
imbled  to  a  little  child, 
ptive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled,- 
Jesusl  hear  and  save. 


|  3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  w. 

Throned  above  celestial  thing  .  =  a  ,  . ,  . 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings —  Hear  us  now,  and  hear  i 

I  Jesus  1  hear  and  save,  I  .  Jesus  1  hear  and  st 


JACOB’S  PRAYER. 


2  Jesus,  at  tby  cross  I  lie  3  Ob,  how  kindly  Jesus'  spake: 

All  Dight  long  till  break  of  day  ;  “  Go  ib  peace — all  is  forgiven. 


Perish  here,  if  I  must  die— 
Unforgiv’n,  go  not  away. 
Saviour,  wilt  thou  take  my  heart  ? 

It  is  all  I  have  to  give. 
Sin-defiled  in  every  part, 

Such  a  gift  wilt  thou  receive? 


Wilt  thou  all  for  me  forsake, 

Love,  and  follow  me  to  heaven  ?'’ 
Jesus.  I  thy  goodness  bless, 

And  with  wondering  love  adore; 
Let  me  never  love  thee  less. 

Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


AT  1  PTA'V 


1  Jeans,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  railing  billows  roll, 

White  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  prist  - 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Oh,  receivo  my  soul  at  last. 

Words  dt  Mrs.  C.  G.  GOODWIN. 

HARTYN.  Concluded. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 
Leave,  oh.  leave  me  not  alone! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 

All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay’d; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I "bring: 
Cover  my  defenceless  bead 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

HOLY  SABBATH. 

03 

8  Thon,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

From  “  New  Shower.” 

,  .  .  ,  ,  By  request. 

■  9— J— J  — i 
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1.  llo-ly  Sabbath,  hap-py  morning,  Joyful  -  ly  the  bellswe  hear,  Sweetly  calling,  gently  calling 

D.  o.  Comes  the  dear  fa  -  mil  inr  greeting, 
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j  „  ,  Flint.  t  !  |  D.  C.  dal 
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Us  to  praise  and  prayer.  Sweetly  sounding  thro’  each  street,*And  floating  on  the  qui  -  et  air 

Calling  ns  to  prayer.  * 
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2  Holy  Sabbath,  glad  young  voices, 
Welcome  you  with  joyous  song, 
While  the  aged  heart  rejoices 

With  the  youthful  throng, 
i  May  the  light  of  this  blest  morning, 

Every  youthful  heurt  illume 

With  a  cheerful  sacred  presence, 
That  shall  banish  gloom. 

3  Basking  in  the  holy  radiance 

Of  this  blessed  Sabbath  morn, 

May  the  blessed  angels  keep  us. 

Till  another  dawn, 

And  when  earth's  best,  purest  love-light 
Fadeth  from  our  sight  away, 

May  our  risen  Saviour  take  us 

To  his  endless  day. 

94  Wobds  BT  Mbs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


MY  HOME  IS  THERE. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


MY  HOME  18  THEBE.  Concluded. 


M  ffGEffiffgeMi feSfc 


i,  "Where  angels  bright.,  wear  crowns  of  light.  ...  My  home  is  tEere,  my  home  is  there 

£  -i  .  4  U  •  J. 


nh,  Where  angels,  angels  bright,  wear  crowns,  wear  crowns  of  light,  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there. 
3  Away  from  sorrow,  doubt  and  pain,  |  4  Beyond  the  bright  and  pearly  gates. 

Away  from  worldly  loss  and  gain,  Where  Jesus,  loving  Saviour,  waits, 

From  all  temptation,  tears  and  care ;  Where  all  is  peaceful,  bright,  and  fair  ; 

My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there.  Cho.  |  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there.  Cho 

HEAVEN. 


to  be  there,  Where  nev-er  tears  of  sorrow  Shall  dim  the  eye,  nor  aeh-ing  pain  nor  care  Shall  ov-er- 
lovely  home,  Thy  fragrant  thornless  flowers,  Droop  not  nor  die,  but  ev  -  erlasting  bloom  Crowns  all  thy 


|J  .  J- [yj  j  ,  J — hf.j  J  “  ll  Death  shall  not  there  dissever 
XgAa  Our  loving  hearts.  Where  streams  of  pleasure  flow 

!  O,  to  be  thiTo,  toTe  At  .ri*ht  h»nd  f™'' 


cloud  our  morrow !  O,  to  be  there,  0,  to  be 
gold-  en  hours  ;  O,  lovely  home,  0,  lovely  home. 


loving  hearts.  Where  etrean 
;  God’s  right  hand  forever: 

0,  let  me  go ! 

4  For  Thou  art  there, 

Who  to  my  soul  has  given 
Eternal  life,  that  makes  me  pure  and  fair ; 
And  this  to  me  is  Heaven, 

For  Thou  art  there. 


or 


And  always  watch  and 


iHON  HIM. 


I  Wi 


pray;' 
b  «''ery  tie  of  nature 

;  a  faith  in  Jesua, 

That  grief  can  never  shake. 


"•istXi'-r1" 

And  when  I  rise  triumphant 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER.  WM  B. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweethour  of  prayer!  That  callssnefrom  a  world  of  care.  And  bids  me  at 
c.  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy  rcturmsweethour  of  prayer.  And  oft  escaped 


2  ||:  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :|| 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear. 

To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 
Engage  the  waiting  son]  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace. 


II:  I’ll  V 

And  wait  for  th 
prayer!  :|f 

3  |  [ :  Sweet  hour  of  pi 
May  I  thy  consolatii 
Till  from  Mount  Piss 


BLESSED  ARE  THE  PEOPLE. 


1.  lilerred  are  the  pen  -  pie  I  lint  Upow  the  joyful  sound.  Stjll  with  pcnc  and  plenty  they  nr?  crnwnofe 
M.-med  nre  the  pen  -  j>t<>  whose  trnat  is  in  the  Lord,  Walking  in  the  nounoil  of  hi«  word  ; 


=f= 


:  ±=4-7-3- 1  *  ri  -Tri  grf-g-  •  •  t 


~  *z'r£rr5z- r  >  >  •  >  T  4  SJ — f-=g= 


lOl 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep! 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 
A  enlm  nnd  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  lust  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 


2d  Hymn  to  the  tune  “ZEPHYR*’ 


W  ith  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed 


8  Asleep  in  Jeens !  peaceful  rest ! 
W  hose  wakiug  is  supremely  hies 


EVENING  PRAYER. 
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No  fear,  no  woe.  shall  dim  tlint  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  powea. 
Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  slumber  be! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

Aud  wait  the  summons  from  on  bight 


D.  K.  JONES. 


1  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  us  ; 
libs*  thy  little  lnmhe  to  night: 

Through  the  darkness  be  thou  near  us 
Keep  us  sufe  till  morning  light, 

2  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  us, 
And  we  thank  thee  for  thy  care , 

T  him  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed  w 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer! 

8  May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven; 
is  less  the  friends  we  love  so  well; 

Take  us,  when  we  die.  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 

2d  Hyinn.  8s  &  7s. 

1  Love  and  kindness  we  may  mensu 
By  this  simple  rule  alone: 

Do  we  mind  our  neighbor’s  ple.veun 
Just  ns  if  it  were  our  own? 


2  We  should  always  care  for  othen 
Nor  suppose  ourselves  the  best ; 

•t  us  love  like  friends  and  brothers — 
Twus  the  Saviour's  last  request. 
His  example  we  should  borrow, 
Who  forsook  his  throne  above, 
nd  endured  suoh  pain  and  sorrow. 
Out  of  tenderness  and  love. 

4  When  a  selfish  thought  would  seize  i 
And  our  resolution  break, 
et  us  then  remember  Jesus, 

And  resist  it  for  his  sake. 

3d  Hymn.  8s  A  7. 

1  To  the  wandering  and  the  weary, 
Everywhere  on  land  and  »«• 


2  From  our  home,  our  household  nltas. 
When  our  father  bends  the  knee, 
ft  we  hear  a  voice  inviting, 

••  Come,  dear  children,  come  to  im  * 

8  When  at  night  upon  our  pillow. 

We  have  raised  our  prayer  to  tlice. 

Then  we  lelt  the  word  unspuken. 

Come,  dear  children,  coins  to  me.” 

4  Oft  we  hear  it  when  our  teachers 
Talk  to  us  of  Calvary: 
i  our  hearts  its  tones  re-echo. — 
"Come,  dear  children,  come  to  me.-’ 

6  When  we  pass  death's  troubled  rives. 
Calm  and  pcnceful  it  will  be, 

If  we  hear  that  voioe  of  voices. 

Come,  dear  children,  come  to  mo.*’ 


THE  CHILDREN’S  TE  DEUM.  Concluded. 


-  dy  Hov 


We  her  -  aid  the  ato  -  ry.  Glad  ti  -  -  ding*  of 
1  -  ing,  Our  tri  -  -  bate  of 

i  -  ing.  All  glo 
.  ry.  8ihg  praia  -  • 

mm'~  smm  rT-fcMmwt 


ffith  nn  -  -  •  gel*  W  glo  •  -  ry. 

joy  -  -  ful-lv  btnd  •  -  ing.  With  rap 

■  warmly  glow  -  ing.  With  tnel 

.  gel*  in  glo  -  -  ry.  Still  htr 

,  %  i  i 


j..v  and  pence  Thro'oorS*  -  Tiouraud  King, 
prniaeio  tliee.  lJleaaed  Sa  -  riour and  King, 
pram*  to  thee.  lilenaed  Sa  -  vioiu  and  King, 
ev  -  er  more  To  our  Sa  -  viourand  King. 

itiLWAin 


■  We  praiae  thee. we  blcaa  thee.Thou  who  only  art  divine, 

r*  n  £  (L 

— 


E3EEE 


|r  No  name  l*  wnrthv  each  homagona  thine;  Onrliearfa  adoration  for-cv-er  we  will  gladly  bring  To  tliee,  ourCro- 

Mai  i  mm 


m' 

"  '  nd  King.  Halle  lujah,  Halle  lujah,  Ilalle-lujah,  Am“ 


W-f  f  f  |  *’;£l* ftf  r Ip't'f^llf1  if  if  f  f  if » f t-fp 


10«  w. 

y$z=. 


THE  PORT  OF  PEACE. 


WX,  B.  BRADBCKT. 


1.  Where,  O  where  is  yon  Tea  -  ael  go  -  ing.  See  tier  now  on  the  wa  -  tera  blue;  | 

•l.  Mil  -  lions  now  to  that  vea  -  set  flock  ing.  Voting  and  old  on  the  deck  they  stand; 

8  1‘raiae  the  Lord,  'tie  the  old  ship  Zi  -  on,  Je  -  ana  ia  her  Captain's  name;  i 
4  Quick!  on  board,  ahe  haa  weigh'd  her  an  -  chor,  Quick  I  on  board,  for  the  wind  is  fair;  ; 


i= 


HI 


All  tier  sails  in  the  breeie  are  float- ing,  Hear  t^e  song  of  her  gal - 

Yet  there's  room  and  a  hear  -  ty  wet  -  come,  Fee  -  sage  free  to  the  promise, i  land. 

.  Col  -  ora  briL'ht  from  her  moat  are  fly  -  ing.  We  have  heard  of  her  no  -  ble  fame. 

World,  a  -  diet’,  we  ore  sail  -  ing  on  -  want,  Heaven’s  our  home,  and  our  hearts  are  there. 


—  «  T  2— 

iHH 


it  the  Captain  call  -  ing,  Wit 


tail  -  ing,  Preeimt  tmlt.  4*- 


THE  PORT  OF  PEACE.  Concluded. 

the  port  if  p*aoe,  Joy -fill 

*:T=g 
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-r-5 — 

0  FATHER  OF  ALL.  ^  . - 


, , , 

Ling  thv  grace  and  .mhraeing  thy  troth.  fh.Bi-ble  wc  take  forth*  guide  of  our  youth,  youth, 
precept,  and  prom  i,  -  *.  all  have  been  given,  I'o  blew  u,  on  earth,  and  to  aave  u.  in  heaien.  lieaien. 


‘  i  \.i 


,  ■/*  take  and  burn  to  impart 

I  he  love  that  we  feel  transforming  the  heart: 
Dear  Saviour.  O  help  ua  henceforth  to  proolan 
To  perishing  aianem  the  grace  of  thy  name. 


4  Our  Sunday  School  bless,  and  help  ns  to  win 
The  children,  who  now  ere  walking  in  sin  ; 

Speed  on  the  glad  time,  when  with  joy  we  may  say, 
>  .  . .  i.  I..  ..or  Toed  in  a  dav. 


VOICES,  HAPPY  VOICES.  Concluded. 


lOO 


I  «ho.l,  W.  .„  **■«  ».g-i.g  »i“g ■  i"B  gl.d...g..I  P~“- 

1 '  £-  -  - c-  - £-  — 


■  i  ||  Voice.,  h»Pr.V  »»'««•  „ 

Oo  the  «*-ut  !*•  mi  miner  breeae,  :|| 

How  .weetiy  they  come  to  the  wanderer,  heart. 

And  bid  the  tear  of  re|>entanee  .tart ; 

Li.t  to  the  eliorua,  what  doe.  it  .ay  • 

Turn  from  your  pattiiiie,  turn  from  your  play  umi. 


8  ||:  Voice.,  happy  voice.,  . 

From  the  Smiday-aoliool  arise,  :|| 

The  erring  they  lead  to  the  path  of  right. 
And  make  the  '.oul  of  the  mourner  bright, 
Telling  of  rnntnre.  telling  of  re«t, 

Tointine  to  Zion,  home  of  the  bleat.  Cho. 


LET  YOVR  LIGHT  80  SHINE. 

SCRIPTURE  SENTENCE. 


HO  CHORUS  OF  FIRE. 


CHORUS  OF  FIRE.  Concluded. 

^  crcs.  fS 


in 


i  the  rills.  Shall  tremble  with  joy  in  the  music's  deep  roll 


z  U!  host  wimuui  number. 

Awaked  from  death’s  slumber. 

Who  walk  in  white  robes  on  the 
emerald  shore, 

The  glory  is  o'er  you. 

The  throne  is  before  you. 

And  weeping  will^come  to  your 


3  Oh!  mansions  eternal, 

In  fields  ever  vernal. 

Awaiting  your  tenantry  ransomed 
from  sin, 

■  We  ll  stand  on  your  pavement, 

No  more  in  enslavement, 

With  home  songs  to  Jesus  who 
welcomes  us  in. 

THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


4  Oh!  Jesus,  (™,  — 

Command  to  beat  faster 
These  weary  life-pulses  that  bring 
us  to  Thee, 

’Till,  past  the  dark  portal, 

We  stand  up  immortal. 


j  |  My  God,  my  Father,^ while  1^  stay  Farfrom  my 'home,  on K_fe',r0-“^*Bf;  )..ThywB,|royGrf,b*  donel” 
„  I  If  thoushould'stcrtllme  to  re-sign  Wlmtmost  I  prise— it  ne  er  was  mi  ,  \  iywm ,  my  God  be  done!” 

2\l  on  -  ly  yield  thee  what  was  thine;  [Omit . ^  '  3  3  _ 


11Q  LET  ME  DIE  IN  THE  HARNESS. 

“God  grant  that  yon  may  drop  down  in  the  HARNESS.  God  give  you  the  privilege  of  working  to  the  laat  mo* 
meat.”— Hjkkrt  Ward  Bbschir. 
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WILL  THE  ANGELS  COME  TO  ME? 


WILL  THE  ANGELS  COME  TO  ME?  Concluded.  11S 


US  A  SABBATH-SCHOOL  IN  HEAYEN. 

Words  written  rob  this  work.  TEACHERS'  PRAYER. 


^  J0U%  YICTORY. 


2  ||:  When  heset  by  sore  temptation 
Satan’s  host  against  us  rose, 

|j:  With  the  armor  of  salvation  :|| 
Did  we  triumph  o'er  our  foes  ; 
Now  we  praise  the  Lord  on  high 
for  our  glorious,  glorious  victory. 
*  •  '  sing,  etc.  ^ 


||:  He  who  via  re  s  for  us  and  loves  ue,^| 
Was  oitr  shield  and  hiding  place ; 
Under  his  protecting  wing, 

.  Now  rejoicing  gladly  we  will  sing. 
Let  us  sing,  etc. 


Tune.  BROWN.  Page  51. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine.  12  It  sweetly  cheersonrdrooping  hearts,  1.3  This  lamp  thro’ all  the  tedious  night 
Bv  inspiration  given  ;  In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ;  Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way ; 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine,  And  life,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts,  Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven.  1  And  banishes  our  fears.  I  Of  an  eternal  day. 


LET  THE  GOOD  ANGELS  COME  IN. 


1S3 


LET  THE  GOOD  ANGELS  COME  IN.  Concluded. 


‘sBfitt&ras* 

Teach  me,  0  biased  Savioui 
Rightl/'to  spend  the  momen 


I  AM  WAITING  BY  THE  RIVER- 


“OUR  RULE/ 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


WATER  IS  FREE 


JOY!  JOY!  JOY!  (The  Prodigal's  Return.; 


JOY!  JOY!  JOY! 


2  Joy'  joy  !  joy!  in  tlic  courts  of  heaven  resounding, 
•  jov  !  jov  !  joy!  o'er  the  prodigal’s  return  ; 

Hark !  the  song,  hark !  the  song, 

•Tie  a  joyful,  joyful  strain, 

Welcome  home,  welcome  home. 

To  thy  Father's  house  again. 

While  his  eye  is  dim  with  the  falling  tears; 

Of  repentant  grief,  over  wasted .years, 

Tho  pardoning  voie* 

And  bids  h5m 


8  Joy!  joy!  joy!  in  the  radiant  fields  of  glory, 

Joy !  'joy!  joy!  when  a  wandering  soul  returns; 
Let  ns  haste,  let  ns  haste. 

While  the  morning  sun  is  bright, 

Jesus  calls,  Jesus  calls. 

To  a  land  of  love  and  light.. 

We  will  journey  on  till  our  pilgrim  feet 
Shall  be  found  at  last  in  the  golden  street. 

Our  elorious  Saviour  will  smile  to  greet. 

And  bid  ns  welcome  hoine.  Cho.  Joy!  Ac. 


HOW  SHALL  I  BE  HAPPY. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


HOW  SHALL  I  BE  HAPPY.  Concluded. 


130 


EXALT  HIM  ALL  YE  PEOPLE.  Anthem.  131 

WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


U  1.  Exalt  him 

If 

11  ye  people,  And  let  your  song 

sarisc.  In  loud  exalted  numbers,  While  heav'n  and  earth  replies. 

s  s  ! 

V  N  r 

If  if 

D.  c.  CHORUS.  “  Exalt  him." 

ds±j(=£=£d  1 

The  brook  tliat  murmurs  lightly,  Tlia  bird  iu  silver  lays,  Proclaim  our  great  Creator,  And  gently  speak  liis  praise; 


133  EXALT  HIM  ALL  TE  PEOPLE.  Continued. 


sr. Whose  kingdom  lias  no  end.  Exalt  him,  exalt  him,  exalt  the  King  of  glory,  His  mighty  works  pro- 

V. .  .,.i 


EXALT  HIM  ALL  YE  PEOPLE.  Concluded. 


133 


134 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


w 


130  THE  BEATITUDES.  wm.  b.  bradbory. 


THE  BEATITUDES.  Concluded. 


137 

1st.  2  i. 


lieavcn :  For  8 

«.*  .  f  r1 

HH 

o  per  -  t 

t  a  •  j 

EE3 

n  -  ted  they  t! 

It 

-*■  i  [/  \j 

■o  -  pliets  which  were  be  -  fore  yon,  fntx. 

'*"  1  p  ■**  

i  * 

* 

HAIL  TO  THE  BRIGHTNESS. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


138  THE  GOSPEL  HARVEST.  Anthem. 


COME  UNTO  ME.  Chant.  No.  1. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY.  - 


1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  |  stormy  |  se; 

Yet,  'midst  the  gloom  X  heara  soun 
A  heavenly  j  whisper,  |  Come  to|m< 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest—  - - - - ,  -  .  , 

It  tells  me  where  my  |  soul  may  |  flee ;  A  sweet  voice  |  utters,  |  Come  to  I 

Oh  1  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest,  4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fall  and 


When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  en-  1  joy.  and  |  see, 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 


ing  |  place  for  |  thee; 
eaveinvnrd  direct  thy  weeping  eye 
I  am  thy  |  portion,  |  Come  to  I  me 
O  voice  of  mercy!  voice  of  love! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  |  ago- 1  ny, 
Support  me.  cheer  me  from  above! 
And  gently  |  whisper,  |  Come  to 


CHANT.  No.  2.  ‘.just  as  i  am.- 

Him  that  cometh  unto  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out.— John  vi.  3T.  WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


«feJl  1  ^ - :i_i— e4=4=j-^=#q'~r  "11 

f*  j-  g  -  - - 

-  *  ~ 

^  ^  S  #  Y 

0  Lamb  of  God  1  I  come. 

t  k-~ ^ — irT~pr:rjpT 

1  Just  as  I  am — without  one  plea. 

But  that  thy  blood  was  |  shed  foij  me, 
A.nd  that  thou  bid'stmo  |  come  to  | 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  [Thee ! 

2  Jnst  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  1  one  dark  |  blot, 

'  To  Tiiee,  whose  blood  can  |  cleanse 
each  |  spot, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  |  many  a  | 

doubt,  [  [  out,’ 

‘  Fightings  within,  and  |  fears  with- 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

4  Just  ns  I  am — poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing!  of  thelmind, 
Yes,  all  I  need  in  |  Thee  to  |  find : 

0  Lamb  of  God.  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am-1 Tl.on  wilt  receive ; 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  |  cleanse,  re- 1 

Because  thy  promise,  |  I  be-  |  lieve: 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

6  Jnst  ns  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
fins  broken  every  |  barrier  |  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine*  yea,  |  Thine  a-  | 

0  Lamb  of  God, I  come:  [lono, 

GIVE  THANKS.  Chant  No.  3.  Antiphonal. 

WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 
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CHANT.  No.  4. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


2.  He  will  not  always  cliide ;  neither  will  He  keep  his  |  anger,  .for  |  ever;|| 

3.  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  according  to  |  our  in-  |  iqnities.|| 

4.  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so  great  is  His  mercy  toward  |  them  that  |  fear  Him.|| 

5.  As  far  os  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  He  moved  onr  trans-  |  gressions  |  from  us.|| 

6.  Like  os  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  |  them  that  [  fear  him.|| 

7.  For  He  knoweth  our  frame;  He  remembereth  that  |  we  are  |  dust-U 

8.  He  knoweth  our  frame;  He  remembereth  that  |  we  are  |  dust.|| 


CHANT.  No.  5.  the  lord’s  prayer. 

GREGORIAN. 


8.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from] evil ;ll  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  * 


Z  I  ll-'y.  .of|O.d0»|F.tk.r.||  4.,~ 


Dr.  CLARKE. 
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OCCASIONAL  PIECES, 
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SING  TO  ME  MOTHER. 


TVM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


14«5  SING  TO  ME  MOTHER.  Concluded. 
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DAFFY-DO  WN-DILLY. 


ISO 


CROWDING  AWFULLY. 


Is,  until  the  ia-t 
t  who  is  holding  | 

It.  and  leading  off  on  the  chorus  should  advance  to  the  front  of  the  stage  waving  it  above  his  head.  The  last  ch  f>  should  be  sunn 
Standing,  all  rising  quickly  and  singing  with  great  spirit. 


This  song,,  tuay  be  sung  in  character  to  great  advantage  cither  by  a  boy  or  an  adult,  pointing  in  turn  to  his  It 
tfucing  his  “  once  fat  pocket-book,”  &c  The  chores  whether  a  quartette  or  a  larger  number  should  sit  on  the  stager- 
One  of  their  number  should  have  a  paper  representing  the  Pledge.  All  should  remain  seated  while  singing  the  cl 
one,  when  the  solo  singer  ou  reaching  the  line  **  you  niay  pass,”  &c.,  should  turn  round,  take  the  pledge  from  tli 


— - -  IMP 

CROWDING  AWFULLY.  Concluded. 


l.^»3  Words  bv  F.  FESTIVE  SONG. 

—  5 - 1  hi 

— ~TH — — i-f  - ^  •— J — «m  j  J  H~j — J — ^rl — 1 — J  4-"  4 

*  'zi 

1.  Come,  join  our  choral  number,  Onr  merry,  merry  lay...  While  pleasure  like  a 

2.  0  imp- py  irolden  moments,  We  bail  them  with de- light,  While  ev  -  ry  heart  re  - 

3.  Yet,  while  our  strains  of  mu  -  sic,  In  tuneful  echoes  fall,  Oh,  let  us  each  re  - 

-  ry  Now 

mber,  The 

J  *  -H — U4 — 4/4-k-*~4 — V-U — v-4 — >-4-p- — f- — p-M — 

JxJk—tA . rH - c — i hr, - H - s— 1 - N.  M- 

ce.  Soprano. 

-M—M 

W — f 

trips  a-  long  our  wiiyT  She  brings  a  festive  gnrlan 
ev  - ’ry  eye  is  blight ;  The  bird  that  wakes  the  green 
Lord,  thesouroeof  ail ;  Whocrownswith  joy  and  comf 

1 1_£  ^  f  ^  _  .f-  r  f  f-  ,g  • 

d  From  hope's  enchanted  bowers,  A  wrf 
wood.  The  breeze  that  fans  the  lea,  The 
ort  Our  youthful  days  be  -  low,  And  ti 

h  of  smiling  ; 
ooklet  in  the 
s  us  of  a 

,i  Single  voice.  Alto.  All. 

*  1  ^  f  ✓  J  '—T  1 t 

V  1  V 

| - *~F - ~  •  ^~n  |T[ . Jtj-j — ]  j.J  n  /TT 

|  I  c~'H~ 

E 

^  .?•  :  g  i  v  r  -p-T  r  r  #  ' 

ro  •  Bes,  A  wreath  of  smiling  ro  -  eeS,  A  wreath  of  i 
meadow,  The  brooklet  in  the  meadow,  The  brooklet  i 
country.  And  tells  us  of  a  country,  And  tells  us  c 

imiling  ro  -  see,  Impearled  with  sun  u 
n  the  meadow,  A  re  not  more  glad  i  a 
if  a  country,  Where  pur-er  blessi  ;s 

flow. 

I 


FESTIVE  SONG.  Concluded. 
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Repeat  pp — Girls  o 


SONGS  OF  THE  BEAUTIFUL. 

WALLACE,  dedicated  to  the  Author  of  FRi 


1S7 


w 


INDEX. 


0  INDEX. 
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Toly  Father,  tliou  Last . 50 

Toly  Snl'li.i th .  93 

Tow  blear  t lie  righteous . 103 

How-gent  i-  God's  com  mantis _  85 

To\v  grea.  is  tli«  blessing . 99 

nw  preci  tisis  the  book . 121 

ow  shall  1  be  happy . 129 

o\v  shall  t  ie  youtig  secure ....  75 
nw  sweet  and  heavenly . 14 

n  a  pilgri  m  going  home .  14 

n  but  a  youthful  pilgrim .  48 

am  a  young  abstainer . 7ft 

am  waiting  by  the  river . 125 

we  knew .  50 

f  you  cannni  on  the  ocean . 18 

ow  ’tis  J<  sus  loves  my .  10 

e  tlie  name  of  Jesus . 23 

’  the  Rub  bath-school .  52 

!  thy  kingdom,  lord . 45 

Isnger  b  id  so  lowly  . 84 

\f«r  beti-T  land..! . 27 


Continued. 

■f  > 

Jesus  my  Saviour  and  my . 75 

Jesus,  shepherd  of  thy .  55 

Jesus,  tender  shepherd,  hear. . .  .103 

Jewels .  65 

Jesus,  the  water  of  life  will . 50 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are .  17 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well . 85 

Joy,  joy,  joy, . 128 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord .  70 

Joyful  away  to  Pisgah’s . 78 

Keep  to  the  right . 24 

King  Immanuel .  12 

Laban .  43 

Laurels,  fresh  laurels .  3 

Lenox .  60 

tie  die  in  the  harness . 112 

Let  the  good  angels  come  in. . .  .122 

Let  us  pray  for  one  another . 16 

Let  us  try  to  work  for  Jesus. ...  32 

Let  your  light  so  shine . 109 

Light  and  comfort .  35 

Lisbon .  73 

Lord,  fix  my  wandering . 85 

laird  of  mercy  and  of  might. ...  91 

Lord  of  the  gospel  harvest . 119 

Lord's  Day . 88 

Love  for  Jesus . 23 

Love  and  kindness. .  . 103 

Lula . 45 

March  along  together .  24 

Manyn . 92 

Mighty  to  save . 82 

Mortals,  awake,  with  angels....  79 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee .  83 

i  May  God,  my  Father . Ill 


My  heart  is  fixed  . 29 

My  home  is  there .  94 

My  Saviour’s  throne . 34 

er  the  kingdom. . 49 

Never  grow  weary. .". . 60 

Never  say  I  can’t . 1S3 

Now  unto  him. . .  a . 26 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul . 73 

O  come  to  the  hills  of . 117 

O  Eden  land . 22 

O  Father  of  all . 107 

0  for  a  thousand  tongues . 68 

O  golden  hereafter . 110 

O  I  see  the  shining  angels . 114 

Old  hundred . 113 

Olivet .  83 

On  a  hill  stands  a  beautiful  tree .  15 
One  sweetly  solemn  thought. . . .  69 

O  songs  of  the  beautiful . loft 

O  the  happy  time  is  coming. . .  .138 

O,  Teacher  sad  and  weary . 58 

0,  Thou  whose  tender  mercy.. . .  75 

0  to  be  there . 95 

Our  darling  one . 154 

Our  Father  in  heaven . 89 

lOitr  hearts  are  very  joyful . 40 

Our  lost  one . 21 

Our  loved  ones  in  heaven . 78 

Our  mission  s'ong . 40 

Our  rule . 126 

Our  Saviour  has  said  it . 41 

Our  victory . 120 

Over  the  tide . 139 

O  whither  now,  so  bright . 44 

0  why  should  I  falter . .  Q 


160  t&fl 


Pray  for  one  another .  R7 

Prayer . ; .  42 

Besting  by  and  by .  gc 

Right  way . '  .  5< 

Rock  of  ages .  gc 

. . 


The  Christmas  tr-“ 


The  foxes  have  holes. . 

KgSaftsa: 

The  GospeMmrvest ... 

The  happy  time .  fi4 

The  invitation . 

a:ssxrs..s: 

The  love  of  Jesus .  ^  oft 

The  port  of  peace . 

Lfrx  The  pure  in  heart.  ... . 

meSssssc::  g  eBS2|$*2r 

Sing,  my  soul. .  •  •  . . .  .145  Tbe  shining  hills  of  g  o  .... 

Sing  tome,  mother.. .  ig6  These  temperance  folks . 

Songs  of  the  96  The  throne  of  grace . 

Sundav-tehool  dedication  hym  .  0  Tiie  time  to  work . 

Sufrday-#chpol  volunteer  so  =  •  •«•  ^  The  watenof  lifey  - .  44 

Sweet  daffy-down-dilly .  The  word  of  the  Lord .  7fi 

Sweet  hour  ot  prayer . y  „  Tin;  young  abstainer . 

Sweet  is  tiie  precious.- .  They  hover  around  me .  “ 

Sweet  Sabbath  chimes.  ...••  ••  This  life  is  a  warfare . ,'7'ni 

Sweet  the  Sabbath  morning.  «•  Thy  win  be  done. .  17’  10 

Sweet  was  the  time .  vpis  sweet;to  think .  gg 

The  beautiful  tree  of  life .  *'>  I  To  the  wandering  and . '  ;70 

Tlrft beauteous  stars  th at . 62  |  Travelling  home .  61 

The  breaking  day.. .  4j  Trusting .  1(W 

. 


— T 


Wanderer . 

Wav  land . 

Watch  and  pray ..... 
Watch  for  the  time  is 

Water  is  free . 

We  are  marching  pn 
We  are  marching  on  t 
We’re  marching  totli 
We  are  young.  .••••• 
We  dedicate  to  Jesus. 
Weeping  soul....  •••• 
Welcome  sweet  day  ot 
Welcome  to  the  Sabba 
Welcome,  welcome,  da 
We  must  never  gr 
We  never  shall  be 
We  praise  tin 


i  gbt....r4 


What  Shall  I  do  with 
When  faint  and  wear 
When  he  cometli. 

Where  the  ivy  .  . 

Where,  O  where  is  yo  •  •  •  8 

When  I  can  read  my  . . 

While  our  hearts  ar 
Who  comes  this  wa; 

Who  shall. shine... 

Will  the  angels  con 

Wirth . 

Wondrous  love. 

Yes  I  will  bless  th< 

Yes  we  trust  tli~ 

Your  mission . . 

Zephyr . 


..104 


